
The -Mors Shames. 

The Duke of Venice. ~ 

Merochut, a Prince, and a Sutor to Portia. irFfly 
The Prince of <_Aragori , Sutor alfo to Portu.Vtfti 
Baffanfo&n Italian Lord, Sutor likewife to Portia,^ 
Anthonio, a Merchant of Venice . - — -— TfC'hi 

Salarino, *s : ' ^J$L- 

$ alamo, ? Gentlemen of Venice , and Compa- 0 ^' 
Gratiano , r nionswith Bajfanio, A<**r*v f 

Lorenfo, ^ - ^9^1* 

Shy lock, the rich lew, and Father of Jeftcamtf'J^* 
Tuball, a lew s Shilocks Friend. ^ , 

Portia, the rich Italian Lady. <jn? 

Nerrijfa , her way ting- Gentlewoman, |jp 
Iefica , Daughter to Shy lock. 

Gobbo , an old man, father to Lancelot. ^ 

Lancelot Gobbo the Clowne. y" .. 

Sttph.no, a Meflcnger. 

lay lor, and Attendants. f s: 


The Comicall Hiftory of the Mer- 
chant of Venice-*. 

Enter *A»thomo, Salarino, and Salania. 

A«tU footh I know not why I am fo lad, 

A it wearies me, you lay it wearies you ;< # 

mM 1/Sfc But how I caught it, found it,or came by it, 
| |)^j |g||| What ftuffe tis made of, whereof it is borne, 
I am to Iearnc : 

And fuch a want-wit ladnefle makes of me. 

That I have much adoe to know my fclfe. 

SaUr. Your mind is tolling on the Ocean, 

There where your Argofies with portly fayle. 

Like Signiors and rich Burgers on the flood. 

Or as it were the Pageants of the Sea, 

Doe over-peere the pettie-traffiquers, 

Thatcourfie to them doc them reverence. 

As they flic by them with their woven wings. 

Satan. Beleeve me fir,had I fuch venture forth. 

The better part of my affedtions would 
Be with my hopes abroad, I fhouldbe ftill 
Plucking the graffe to know where fits the vvinde. 

Prying in Maps for Ports, and Peeres,and Rodes : 

And every ob j edt that might make me fearc 
Mif- fortunes to my ventures, out of doubt 
Would make me lad. 

Salar. My wind cooling my broth. 

Would blow me to an Ague, when I thought 
What harme a wind too great might doe at fca. 

I fhould not fee the fandie houre-glalfe runne, 

But I fhould thinke of Shallowesandof Flatts, 

And fee my wealthy csindre rv docksin fand, 

Vaylingher high top lower then her ribs. 
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